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Nun Hsiieh was sitting on the bed, and incense was burning
on a small table. They were listening with great attention to
the mm's words.
Golden Lotus came in suddenly, smiling.
"You have had trouble already/' the Moon Lady said to
her. "He has gone to your room. Why have you come back
here instead of seeing that he gets to sleep? I am very much
afraid he will beat you."
"Do you think he dare?" Golden Lotus said, smiling.
"You talked to him too roughly," the Moon Lady said.
"He was drunk and, if he had got into a rage, he would
certainly have beaten you. We were all very anxious. You
really are naughty."
"I am not afraid of him, even when he is in a temper,'*
Golden Lo£us said. "And what a performance! You told the
boys to sing one song. He stopped them and told them to
sing another to suit himself. It is the Third Lady's birthday
and not the time for songs of that sort. The dead are dead.
He is always trying to show how much he thought about her,
and I don't like it."
"What is the matter, ladies?" Aunt Wu said. "I don't
understand. His Lordship came in and suddenly went out
again."
"Sister," the Moon Lady said, "you don't understand. He
remembered that, on the Third Lady's last birthday, the Lady
of the Vase was still alive. He cried because she was not- here
to-day. He told the boys to sing: *I remember the flute-
playing.' The Fifth Lady, didn't like it and began an argument
with him. He flew into a temper and kicked her. Then she
ran away."
"Lady," Aunt Yang said, "you should let your husband
do what he pleases. What is the use of arguing with him?
I can understand how sad he must have felt at the Sixth Lady's
death, after you had all been so long together."
"We should never have thought of complaining about the
song," Tower of Jade said, "but Golden Lotus knows all the
allusions. She realised that, when he picked out that particular
one, he wished to praise her who is dead, and even went so
far as to compare her with an historical personage. The song
describes their loves, and tells how they lived for one another.

